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The Defeat of the Seminole Brigade 


Long, long ago, when our country was young and new, 


there lived in Virginia a family called Ryder. Now, Mr. 
Ryder was a hard-working, conscientious farmer, clearing 
away the woods around his well-built log cabin, and plant- 
ing the land with corn as soon as possible. His neighbors 
récognized his honesty and stirling worth, and to his great 
surprise, elected him one year to fill the position of captain 
of the “Death-to-the-Seminole Brigade,” as it was called. 
His ‘chief duty in this office was to review his score of men 
once a month on a Saturday afternoon before the populace, 
that is, the women, children and men who were considered 
too old for active service, that they might see what a pro- 
tection they would have in case of an Indian raid. 

Mrs. Ryder was a far different type of character from her 
husband. Her family, over in England, had been “some- 
body,” for her father was a professional man, being one of 
those sharp, keen notarys that hung about Temple Inn, 
waiting for some chance client to “turn up.” Accordingly, 
Sarah Ryder was puffed with pride, and aired her ancestry 
before the envious eyes of her neighbors. She had inherited 
her father’s characteristics, but these were slightly changed 
to suit the woman’s nature, for in her his sharpness and his 
keenness had become a hungry curiosity, a thing not bad 
in itself, but likely to bring its possessor into trouble at 
some time or other. Mrs. Ryder was far-famed for her 
knowledge of things that no one else knew, so that the 
Ryder family became something like an intellegence office 
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of to-day, except in the former it was gossip, not work or 
goods to be exchanged. 

These people in this tiny settlement were, contrary to 
what you might expect, not at all like backwoodsmen; in 
fact, they prided themselves on their knowledge of the great, 
seething world outside. Every week a small bot sailed up 
the Potomac and stopped, sometimes for a whole week, un- 
loading the gangs of negroes and the supplies sent from 
England, in exchange for the tobacco shipped to the mother 
country. And often, I should judge about twice a year, a 
packet would come for Mrs. Ryder, from a brother, who 
had enlisted in the English army. It was one of these let- 
ters that was this excellent lady’s undoing. 


One soft, balmy, spring morning, the ship sailed up to 
the old wooden wharf, while the entire village, according 
to its custom, flocked around to see and hear anything and 
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everything to be seen or heard. The captain of the vessel 
greeted each one heartily by name, and announced, all in 
one breath, that the Duke of Marlborough had been removed 
from his command by Queen Anne, and that he had a letter 
for Mrs. Ryder; which he judged was from her brother, 
since the handwriting looked like his; but he wasn’t sure, 
since the covering was so thick he couldn’t make out any- 
thing inside. 

Mrs. Ryder snatched the precious document from his 
hand, hastily opened it, and read aloud to the group of in- 
terested auditors around her. 

If I am not mistaken, there must have been a few men 
in the group, gathered about, tying their shoe laces or other- 
wise occupied, or else how could it have been possible that 
they came to know one certain bit of news, unless, of course, 
their wives told them. For Mrs. Ryder read that in military 
circles the men were organizing clubs, somewhat in the 
nature of coffee clubs; more secret in character, more mys- 
terious, more popular. Each had its pass-word, its by-laws, 
its certain system of work. 


These eaves-dropping men, hearing of this fashion for 


THE PORCUPINE 


clubs in London, straightway resolved not to be one jot 
behind the times, but to organize such an institution in their 
military circle, i.e., the “Death-to-the-Seminole Brigade.” 


Accordingly, at the next drill, it was agreed among the 


“fiohting men” that they were to meet on the evening of 


the Saturday a week from the present day, at the little old 
school house. When this was reported to the wives, they 
asked if they were to go along, and were scornfully answer- 
ed with “No.” This was to be a secret society, that the men 
were going to discuss politics and things vital to their 
mother country’s furtherance, of which the women could 
know nothing, etc., etc. When Mrs. Ryder was answered 
in this wise, she sarcastically smiled, for hadn’t she worked 
every bit as hard as her husband in making this new home? 
Didn’t she know as much as he, and perhaps a little more? 
All that week she went about the house with a smile of 
grim determination on her face, which broadened as Satur- 
day night approached. 

After her husband, all aglow with his superiority, had leit 
the house that evening, she quietly finished her evening 
duties, put the children to bed, went out to the stable, sad- 
dled the horse, and then galloped down the road toward 
the school house, which was about a mile away. When she 
was within one hundred yards, she slipped from her horse, 
fastened it to a tree, crept stealthily up to the old building, 
and peaked through one of the knot-holes. Long and 
silently she listened to those things, which pertained to her 
country’s welfare, and then, as time for breaking up came, 
noiselessly unfastened her horse and rode home. She was 
in bed when her husband arrived. 

“Well, did you have a good meeting?” she queried. 
“What did you do?” And I imagine Mr. Ryder might have 
answered in this manner: “That’s for me to know and you 
to find out,” for she retorted, “Suppose I know already?” 
and then lifted her hand and made a signal which caused 
him to start. 


“Where did you learn that?” the irate man demanded. 
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Slowly she told him of her visit to the school house, and 
was given such a scolding in return for her confidences, that 


gave her cause to remember it all of her days, and made her 
promise never to breathe one word of the matter to anyone. 
Thus was one case of curiosity summarily punished. 

Mr. Ryder went about after this with head in air over his 
victory, but they say “pride goeth before a fall.” One day 
an officer from the governor of the state called and told him 
he was arrested along with nineteen fellow-villagers, for 
plotting against her royal highness and conspiring to aid the 
French king, Louis XIV, but the fact that they had held a 
secret meeting was against them. In the midst of this con- 
sternation up stepped Mrs. Ryder and said that she heard 
all they had said, that they had not even spoken about 
affairs of state, that they preceded not further in their gos- 
sip than talking over the faults of their wives. Of course 
the official did not press the matter any further. But, 
strange to relate, there were no more meetings held at the 
school house without the presence of the womn. And, 
would you believe it, all of the married men, instead of 
appearing thankful to Mrs. Ryder for saving them from 
imprisonment, possibly death, seemed to regard her with 
undying hatred. 
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The Oak Leaves 


*Twas yesterday I sat beneath the shade 
Of yonder giant oak, close by the brook, 

And watched the pranks the bubbling eddies played 
Upon the leaves the Autumn breezes shook. 


How like unto our whirling stream of life, 
This winding, rushing, rocky little stream! 
How like unto our unrelenting strife, 
The antics of the fallen oak leaves seem! 


Chance breaths of fortune launch them on the brook, 
And each marks out a rough course of his own, 

Quite different from the routes his brothers took. 
So we are wont to struggle on alone. 


Some fall upon the quiet, sluggish pools, 
And there are floated aimlessly about, 

Affording shade for busy, darting schools 
Of speckled, shining, restless, little trout. 


A few upon these same still pools have fallen, 
But while they shift about from place to place, 
By stealthy under-currents they are stolen, 
And thus are drawn into the reckless race. 


Quite lightly down the stream they dance along, 
Until the dizzy whirlpool sucks them in. 

They listen to the brook’s gay, careless song, 
But fail to hear the cataract’s dull dine. 


As I looked down upon the fallen leaves, 


So God looks down upon us from above. 
He sees and feels our troubles, and He grieves: 
For us His heart is filled with boundless love. 
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The Quarterback 


“Fellows, Billy’s hurt,” said the coach of the Ainslee 
football team, George Barry, as he approached a small group 
of boys standing on, the campus. A chorus of excited 
“hows” and “whats” came from the group. 

“Gee, what luck,” exclaimed Phil Roberts, “Billy’s the 
only fellow we’ve got for quarterback, and Saturday there's 
that big game with Sheridan.” 

“Yes, and we’got to win that game, too,” added Wilson, 
the big fullback. “Hello, here’s Billy now.” 

“What’s the trouble?” they asked as Billy came up limp- 
ing badly. 

“Doc says I busted the collar-bone,” said Billy, “won’t 
be well for two weeks, and there’s that game with Aredale 
Saturday.” 

“Well, we'll put Brand in for that game, and you take 
care of yourself for the big game with Sheridan.” 

The chapel bell sounded, and the group walked off, 

On Saturday Ainslee lost to Aredale, but everyone knew 
why, and anyway, it wasn’t the big game of the year. Cap- 
tain Billy McCray was the only fellow in Ainslee who could 
play quarterback, so the team thought. It was his brilliance 
runs, his fine passes, and his clear-headed directions that 
had won many a game for Ainslee Military Academy. 
Everyone was down-hearted after that game, fearful lest 
Billy shouldn’t be well in time for the game with Sheridan 
Preparatory School. 

“They think I won’t be able to play that game,” thought 
Billy, “but Vl show ’em. And we'll beat old Sheridan if 1 
have to bust something else doing it.” 


The day of the great game arrived. The rooters and 
spectators anxiously awaited the coming of the teams. 
When at last t ehlpayers trotted out onto the gridiron, 
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cheers went up from each side of the grandstand for their 
respective teams. 

“Go after ’em, boys!” was the last order from Barry, the 
coach. The whistle sounded, and the game began. Sheri- 
dan kicked off. The ball fell in the arms of Brand, on Ains- 
lee’s fifteen-yard line. The interference closed about him, 
and running low, they sped over the white five-yard lines. 
By the time the forty-yard mark was reached, the last of 
the interference was broken, and Brand was downed. For 
fifteen minutes the play stuck to the center of the field. 
Again and again the ball changed hands—no gains were 
made by either side. Then Ford, Sheridan’s left half, the 
heaviest player on the field, got the ball, dashed around 
Ainslee’s end, eluding Brand, and aimed at the goal, fifty 
yards away. A roar, like the sound of a hurricane at sea, 
aroSe from the grandstands. Billy McCray, the only bar- 
rier between the goal and Ford, made for the runner. His 
face was a study of determination 
compressed lips. The two met with terrific force. Billy 
dove for Ford’s thighs, and with the stunning impact the 
roar of the spectators subsided. 

Billy had downed his man, but he himself was slow.to 
rise. Barry leaned over him anxiously. “Are you hurt, oid 
chap?” he asked. 

“Not much. Got his elbow. I’m all right.” 

The quarterback clambered up slowly, and took his place 
behind the line. Only a minute remained of the first half. 
With but five yards to the goal line Ainslee tried twice to 
rush the ball over, but failed. Sheridan held like granite. 
The whistle ended the first half, and no score had been 
made. 


hard-set jaw, tightly 


silly worked a little behind the others toward the gym. 
His face was deathly white. When the minutes of the inter- 
mission were gone, he turned uneasily on the mat and whisp- 
ered strangely to Brand: “I wish this waiting was over.” 


The first eighteen minutes of play in the second half, 
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from a grandstand point of view, were dull and featureless ; 
no runs were made; each side held as firm as rock. To the 
referee, it meant a line to line struggle that demanded every 
fibre of strength, every ounce of vitality. Barry, calm and 
courageous, paced the side lines with a nervous tread. By 
strength alone these players would have been unable to 
regain their feet after the scrimmages. It was the invinc- 
ible spirit of the battle line that kept them going. 

It was Sheridan’s ball now; a line-up ten yards from the 


center of the field, in Ainslee’s territory; signal, and big 
Ford plowed through the end; Brand threw him like a 
lariat after a ten-yard gain; but the force of the tackle 
forced the ball from the Sheridan player’s hands; Connors 
quickly grabbed it, while Gaylord, Roberts and the others 
played interference. All were passed, but Brooks, the 
lanky Sheridan tackle. He smashed the interference and 
downed his man, but Billy made forty yards. 

It may have been Connors’ big gain; it may have been 
their weakness. At all events, Sheridan held Ainslee but 
two more downs. In the last two minutes of play Billy 
slipped by the Sheridan end, dodged Ford the halfback, and 
fell—inside of Sheridan’s goal. 

Brand, back with the others, arose and prepared to kick 
goal for the extra point. But the quarterback failed tovrise, 
and coach Barry bore him from the field. In the next sixty 
seconds of play, Sheridan failed to pass Ainlee’s ends, and 
there was a substitute in place of Billy McCray. The game 
ended. Ainslee 6, Sheridan 0, was the season’s history. 

Ten minutes later the figure on a cot in the gym stirred 
and opened his eyes. 

“Which play broke the collar-bone again, Billy?” asked 
the coach. 

“Oh, that happened in the first half when I tackled Ford. 
Same old break.” 

Barry’s throat filled up strangely, and the players turned 
their faces away. 
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That Restless Feeling 


There come days in a fellow’s life when he just feels— 
well, “blue.” Why? He doesn’t know. Maybe it’s a 
girl; maybe not—most likely not. Did you ever feel that 
way? You want to this—no you don’t, either; you try 
that—it’s a bore; you get down a book—it’s dry; you look 
over the post-cards—silly things; you try to sleep—you 
can’t; a friend drops in—you’re glad when he’s gone. At 
last, in a fit of despair, you throw on your overcoat, snatch 
your hat, slam the door, and rush off down the street like 
you had pressing business, when you really don’t know 
where you are going. 


Maybe you never had such a—what shall I call it?—fit? 
Well, maybe you never, but McAlcott did. When it struck 
him, he did just like most other people; he struck off for 
—somewhere. He got there, too. I'll not say it was just to 
his liking; undoubtedly the reverse. Nobody takes much 
of a fancy to spending a night in the city prison, especially 
a well-bred, peaceful sort of a fellow like Mac. Fancy 
yourself in his shoes. I guess you'd feel indignant, too, 1f 
a big chunk of avoirdupois came lumbering up in a blue uni- 
form, grabbed you by the arm 
the arm; right in broad daylight,*too, and on a crowded 


actually grabbed you by 


street—and sputtered out something about being obliged 


to place you under arrest. That’s exactly what happened to 
McAlcott. It made him hot, too, let me tell you. By the 
periwig of old Joe Addison, it did. He got so hot that his 
ears burned, and the roots of his hair tingled, but the “cop” 
didn’t seem to be afraid of fire in the least ; he marched Mac 
along in the coolest kind of a mannér. 

But excuse me, if I am leading you into something you 
can’t quite see through. I notice you look puzzled. “How 
can a fellow get ‘pinched’ just because he happens to feel 
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‘blue?’ you ask. Well, you just follow in Mac’s footsteps 
and I’ll guarantee you a lively time. Not so lively, either, 
when you consider being confined in a cell over night. 

When that spell overtook McAlcott, he was trying to kill 
time at his club. As I explained before, the only way to 
cure such an attack is to throw on your hat and coat an 
go. That’s what Mac did, but he made such a fuss about 
it that his friend, Jordan, thought he had suddenly exper- 
ienced a stroke of something and was going for a doctor. 

“No,” McAlcott snapped back, “got a date.” 

Now, we know he din’t have a “date,” but that is one of 
the peculiar symptoms of this kind of a spell. A fellow 
never wants to let another know he’s got it. Anyway, I 
guess it was not the first white lie Mac ever told. 


“Come back here, you thief,’ bawled out someone in the 


rear. 
Mac turned around and saw a burly, brick-headed 


Irishman waving his fist in his direction. He looked at 
everyone in his vicinity, but did not see anyone who looked 
like a thief, so he walked on, with the impression that the 
fellow was a little bit light on top. It is truly wonderful 
how quickly a fellow can forget everything else, when he 
sees a familiar blue skirt and a plumed hat threading its 
way through the crowd about a block ahead. McAlcott got 
his eye on one of the above description, and instantly 
blotted the Irishman out of his existance. He quickened 
his footsteps; his red-headed friend in the rear did likewise. 

“A stern chase is a long chase.” I read that somewhere 
a long time ago. An old sailor said it, I believe. Well, ‘it 
makes no difference who said it, it’s true. Mac was under 
full sail for three blocks before he overhauled his prize. 

“Good afternoon, Miss Richardson,” he said, tipping his 
hat and smiling in his most gracious manner. 

“Oh, good afternoon, Mr. McAlcott,” said the young lady 
recovering from her surprise. “Isn't it strange? I was 
just thinking of you.” 

She thinking of him! Mac’s heart beat so fast and loud, 
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he thought she would surely hear it. I begin to believe we 
have found the cause of his restlessness a few minutes ago. 
We have found the cure for it at any rate. It left him 
about three blocks back. Mac didn’t know what answer to 
make when she said she had been thinking of him, so he 
chose the wisest course, and said nothing. That’s always 
the best thing to do when you're with a girl. They do so 
like to hear themselves talk. It’s a trait more common to 
married ladies, though, I am told. 

“Tsn’t the wind cold?” continued Miss Richardson, “you 
ought to be warm though. What a nice new over—.” A 
little scream goes in where that dash is, and the girl almost 
fainted. 


“What's the charge?” thundered the judge. 

“He stole me overcoat, yer honor,’ explained the Irish- 
man. 

“But I didn’t—.” 

“You did, too!” yelled the accuser. Just then the five 
o'clock whistle blew. 

“Order!” roared the magistrate. “Ill hear this case to- 
morrow morning. Put the prisoner in ‘No. 59.’ ” 

“But, Mr. Judge,” protested McAlcott, “I’m a gentleman 
whose—.” 

“That’s good,” interrupted his honor, “you won’t disgrace 
the cell. A friend of Abe Ruef’s occupied it once.” 

Poor Mac! Fine prospects, I must say. Here is an in- 
ventory of them: 


tT. One night in the 


jug 
2. No money with which to tip the waiter—I mean the 


keeper. 
3. Girl undoubtedly gone back on him. Thinks him a 
thief. 
4. Trial in the morning. 
No way of notifying his friends. 
There were a lot more such prospects, but McAlcott did 
not take time to look them up. He had plenty of it, it is 
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only too true, but girls take lots of time. Mac spent the 
whole night with direful contemplation concerning number 
three of the list. I'll not go into detail upon the subject. 
Your imagination is not worth much if you can’t do that 
for yourself. Besides, those thoughts are a profound secret. 
When Mac told them to me I promised never to repeat 
them. 

Morning and sunshine came at last, as morning and sun- 
shine will. I say sunshine, because that morning did bring 
sunshine for McAlcott. Tom Jordan, his friend, whom we 
passed back at the club, heard of the matter, and explained 
it to the judge. He told how Mac had seized the wrong 
overcoat in his hurry, etc., etc. When Mac told me about 
this affair I think he said something about Jordan having a 
“pull” with the judge, but I didn’t see the connection. A 
“pull” wouldn’t have any weight with our impartial magis- 
trates of the law. 

The first thing the released prisoner did when he got 
loose, was to try to straighten things with Miss Richardson. 
But that was no easy matter, let me tell you. Did you ever 
try to make a girl see anything right, when she is determ- 
ined to look at it from the other side? It’s worse than try- 
ing to make a chicken see a hole in the fence. In this case 
the poor, misled creature persisted that Mac had disgraced 
her by being arrested on the street while in her company. 
She further persisted that it was all his fault when, as a 
matter of fact, it was all her fault. 

N.B.—I saw McAlcott coming from the Richardson resi- 
dence the other day. -He had on one of those smiles that 
won't come off. 
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In the last editorial, the problem of finding and developing 
plots was discussed. This month I shall take the method 
of narration as my subject. We will now suppose that you 
have your plot; you must then decide how you are going to 
treat it. 

Some authors do not advise amateurs to tell their stories 
in the first person. This is good advice to a certain degree. 
If you make yourself the hero your style is apt to sound 
‘conceited. It requires an experienced writer to make his 
hero tell the story and not seem as if he were bragging. Hf, 
however, the first person is only a secondary character, who 
tells of events in which he acts a minor part, then, instead 
of the conceited effect, this manner of narration seems to 
add a charm to the story. 
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‘The most common method, and perhaps the best, is the 
use of the third person, who takes no part in the plot at all. 
You can then look at your characters from a distance, and 
see the actions of several of them at once, while if the first 
person is used, you are one of the characters, and are mixed 
in with them, so that you see the developments of the plot 
at close range, just as they do. 

Probably you have heard considerable about style, but 
the best thing to do with it is to let it alone. If you want a 
certain style of your own, you can get it by simply writing 
in a simple, straightforward manner. If you are going to 
have a style characteristic of your writing alone, it will come 
because of your individuality. Of course, you can train your 
style, but the way to do that is to strive always to express 
things just as they appear to you, not as some other author 
whom you admire, would have expressed them. There is 
much to be gained from imitating standard authors for 


practice, but see that you do not imitate the same one all 
the time, lest you lose your originality, and become a mere 
imitator. We say an orator is good, when he talks to his 
audience in an easy and unaffected manner; when he makes 
his point without the use of large words and high-sounding 
phrases, but in the everyday language which we are accus- 
tomed to hearing. The same is true of an author. When- 


ever you can express a thought just as well by using a 
smaller word, do so. This does not mean that you should 
not cultivate a large vocabulary ; sometimes no other but a 
large word will give the shade of meaning you want. 

Just how you shall treat your plot as regards its unfold- 


ing 


g, depends entirely upon what it is, so this must be left to 


your judgment for the most part. This much may be said: 
that there are two general ways of handling it. You may 
either let your readers into the secret, and let them watch 
the characters stumble over the obstacles, or you may keep 
it from them until the very last. In the first case, the 
reader’s interest is held by the desire to see how the char- 
acters find out what he already knows, while in the second 
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it is held by his desire to find-what is causing the trouble. 


As a rule, plots may be treated in either of these two ways; 


one is about as good as the other. 


“The Mission,’ San Francisco, Cal., deserves the greatest 
of praise. It is a complete success, containing a substantial 
literary department, both prose and poetry, as well as lively 
joshes and good cuts. We congratulate the author of your 
poems, which are exceptionally well written. 

The Christmas number of “The Nugget,” Lead, S. D:, is 
appropriate, but a few cuts would add much to the appear- 
ance of your paper. 

“The Sotoyoman,”’ Healdsburg, Cal., your cover page 
attracts attention. Your journal is satisfactory throughout 
and your school may justly be proud of such a paper. 

“The Wilmerding Review,’ San Francisco. Although not 
attractive to the eye, certainly contains some good material. 
The stories are good and the Exchange Column is well 
written. 

“El Granito” is one of our best exchanges. The cover is 
neat, and “Peggety’s Trip” is original and interesting. 

“The Argus,” Tulare, Cal., is interesting, but would not 
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a few more cuts add to the appearance of your paper? 

“The Mountaineer” is snappy and lively. It shows a great 
amount of school spirit. 

“The Far Darter,’ St. Helena, CaJ., your Christmas num- 
ber is good. “Wonder of the Deep” is certainly original, 
but cuts are lacking in your paper. 

“The Oak,” Vualia, Cal., makes its first appearance on 
our table this month. It is well arranged and contains sev- 
eral interesting stories, as well as other good material. 

“The Owl,” Fresno, Cal. Your material, your arrange- 
ment and your joshes are good. 

“The Horace Mann Record” for January is especially well 
gotten up. 

“The Elm,” your cover is not only a novel idea, but is 
durable as well. 


Mary had a swarm of bees, 
And they, to save their lives, 
Had to stay by Mary, 
For Mary had the hives. 


Colin M. to Senior—“Please get this splinter out from 
under my fingernail.” 

Senior—‘Why, what have you been doing, scratching 
your head?” 


Lambert, as he turned into a boot-black’s stand, ‘“Here’s 
where I shine.” 


When Adam in bliss, asked Eve for a kiss, 
She puckered her lips with a coo; 

With a look quite esctatic, 

She said most emphatic, 
“T don’t care A-dam if you do.” 


Jean—“The longer I look at a thing the prettier it gets,” 


E. Stump—‘Won't you look at me for a while?” 
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Basketball 
Oakiondiavagiers 22 SanitaghRosas..c.tad 3 


This was the final score, after the game held in the Reli- 
ance Gym., Alameda, March Ist, in which Santa Rosa lost 
the final game in the A. A. L. series. 

We lost the game, not by superior playing on the part 
of Oakland High, but by their superior knowledge of 
“rough-house” work. Only during the second half did 
Sante Ros: get a square deal, even from the officials of the 
game. Right here we take the opportunity to thank Mr. 
Seabright for the faultless way in which he refereed the sec- 
ond half. We lost the chance of being champions of the 
A. A. L. Basketball League, but we feel sure that we can 
win the game against Oakland under the following fair con- 
ditions: First, a neutral ground; second, TWO, not one, fair 
officials ; third, five, or perhaps at most, seven, not ten men 
to play against, and lastly, a square deal and good square 
basketball, not ‘“‘rough-house” and football. 

First Half 

Play was started by Oakland getting the touch-off. We 
had hardly started before Oakland fouled, and we made a 
free throw. In a short time Smith, of Oakland, did the 
“jump-me-quick” act on A. Lee, knocking him down, etc. 
This was a sign for a general “rough-house” on the part of 
Oakland, and that she did. Tackling, pushing, hacking and 
trained fouling marked their play. Again Smith, of Oak- 


land, fouled A. Lee, this time so severely that time had to 
be called. He was warned that another offence would throw 
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him off the field. The half ended 14 to 3 in Oakland’s favor. 
Second Half 

With Seawright as referee, we immediately began to have 
some show, so we started to pile the score up on Oakland. 
But they resorted to their “dirty” play again, against which 
we were powerless. During the latter part of the second 


half Oakland ran in five fresh men, notifying the officials 
for only two of them. The game ended with Oakland nine 
points to the good, but Santa Rosa won the last half. Final 
score: 
Oakland cea. 22 Santa whiosa yy azte 13 
All the fellows played well. 


l 
Field goals— 


PAHS AOE. ret co Paresa'e tevin, She is ia eete Nereus ptt ery elatel ately seeks 2 
Reo VV Tat ey ici ae a onmiz ehsters me eeeslonakareiel sas Melero maeels I 
Foul Shots—.. 
ASCE e SNe fe ats Sue afd aieth Har nb te eM ete ah «Leute ORE 2 
Gn WV LEM OV sas coats t tniaincounial She, «eines arabe teraersaseht ace 5 
The Healdsburg Game 
Santa ROSA. es aK 22 Healdsburg........ 7, 


In defeating Healdsburg High in the basketball game, 
February 7th, at Bower’s Hall, Santa Rosa won the north- 
ern sub-league of California and also the chance of playing 
in the semi-finals for the Academic championship. 

All the players played good ball from start to finish. 
Healdsburg “roughed it” a little too much, but that is to 
be expected from a losing team. The Lee brothers played 
their usual good game of goaling, and Woolley and Whit- 
ney played well as guards. Jeans showed that with a little 


Our Money Back Policy Phone Red j1Z31 
is Good Protection for You 


Santa Rosa Department Store 
432-434 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 
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more experience he would “make good.” As it was, his 
playing was far above reproach. The game, as a whole, was 
fast and furious, as both teams were nerved to win. 

There is one thing we should like to mention. The 
result of a game depends almost as much on the officials as 
it does on the players, so it is a great thing to have good 
ones. So we take this opportunity to thank Messrs. Cox, 
Searcy and Johnson for their work in that capacity. 


ah || OSC aie rai fy 10 Dantas RoOsae. ts. . 31 


It was by the above margin that Santa Rosa won the 
Academic semi-finals, on February 21st, and defeated San 
Jose in one of the best exhibitions of basketball playing ever 
seen in this city. We must say that San Jose was greatly 
handicapped, first, by their long trip; secondly, by the 
strange court. But such is the luck of the home team, and 
maybe if we had played in San Jose on a strange court, the 
result might have been different. As it was, both teams 
played splendid ball, and we think the better team won. 

Play started with the San Jose center getting the touch. 
The ball was quickly returned to our goal, but was forced 
gradually back by San Jose. Santa Rosa fouled: The resuit 
was that the score stood, in the first two minutes of the 
San Jose 1, Santa Rosa o. This, however, was the first, last 
and only time that San Jose was ahead. We followed with 
two field goals, then a foul shot, and then a string of field 
goals. We fouled again, and San Jose made the point. They 
followed with a field goal, and the half finished with the 
score: San Jose 4, Santa Rosa 12. 

The next half started with a rush. We made ten points 


HAHMAN’S MAGIC HEADACHE POWDERS 


For Sick Headache, Neuralgia and Nervous Affections 


Prepared Only by the 


HAHMAN DRUG CO. 


Prescription Druggisfs 
SANTA ROSA’S LARGEST AND BEST DRUG STORE 
Phone Main 32 213 Exchange Ave, 
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before San Jose realized where they were. Then followed 
a hard-fought game, until the half closed with a final score 
of Santa Rosa 31, San Jose to. 

Seabright, of Oakland, refereed the game without a sin- 
gle error, for which we think he deserves credit. 

The fellows from San Jose were entertained with a dance, 
and we did our best to dispel for them the depression of 
defeat. 

Track 

Santa Rosa High will start this year’s track season with 
the S. M. A. A. L. off its schedule. This was rather hard, 
but it was a necessary step. What everyone wants is fair 
play, and this we didn’t get. Up to this time the schools of 
this league have never had an age restriction, and we can 
safely say that more than once the result of the Field Day 
would have been changed had fellows over twenty-one years 
been restricted. But we were willing to set aside bygones 
and set an age restriction “after a suitable notice.” When 
we firmly said that we wanted due notice and due considera- 
tion of the fact before we took any active measures, imme- 
diately these schools showed that their attack was not upon 
the age limit itself, but upon Santa Rosa High, which it 
could hurt through its individual athletes who were over 
twenty-one years. 

At this point we, seeing the honor, the reputation, and 
the principle of our school at stake, decided to withdraw 
from the S. M. A. A. -L. unless we were given a suitable 
notice. 

“Now, reader, do you think we have done rightly? 


Our Freshmen have been turning out in great style, and 


TEXT BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
C. A. Wright & Co. 


Leading Booksellers and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


sa 
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we hope to develop some good athletes from among them. 
The InterClass Meet will come off in a short time, and then 
we shall be able to judge better as to what our “freshies” 
can do. For this season we have the following meets on 
our schedule: The Stanford Interscholastic, the Academic, a 
meet with the “Sophs” of U. C. and a dual meet with 
Berkeley. 
Girls’ Basketball 

Our last game was with Healdsburg, February 7th, and, 
as usual, was a remarkably close and exciting game. AI- 
though the first half ended with a score of 4—0, our team 
having scored no points, our girls were by no means dis- 
couraged, and showed what they were made of. We 
gradually gained, and during the last few minutes the goal 
was thrown which decided our victory by a score of 6—7. 
The team work is improving so that we expect to be in good 
trim for the league games, which will begin soon. Besides 
these we have the inter-class games yet to play, so get out 
and support your class. ‘The winners of the “S” for last 
term are Abbie Clary, Mable Ware, Leila Grove and Neil 
Griffith. 


|), \QOZERS 


Jo@ 


FULL LINE OF SPRING TOGS 


Tailoring a Specialty 


Hodgson-Henderson Co. 


517 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 
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In spite of the fact that two of our centers and two sub- 
stitutes were unable to play, our first A. A. L. game with 
Napa, March 6th, was an easy victory. From the first there 
was no doubt as to the outcome of the game, as our score 
continued to increase. It was one of the easiest games we 
have ever played., The score at the end of the game was 
31—5 in our favor. All of the girls played well, but could 
have played better, had they had harder opponents. 

The line-up was as follows: Centers, Minnie Cooper, 


Alma Cromwell, Ophelia Caldwell; goals, Leila Grove, Nell 
Griffith; guards, Mable Ware, Nellie Lonergan. 


The guide was guiding a guy. As the guide guided the 
guy, the guide guyed the guy until the guy would no longer 
be guided by a guide whom he had hired not to guy, but 
to guide him. So the guyed guy guyed the guide. No 
wonder everybody guyed the guyed guide guiding a guyed 


guy. 


There are meters of accent, 
And meters of tone; 

But the best kind of meter 
Is to met her alone. 


Mary had a little lamb, 
She took it everywhere ; 

But now she’s laid it on the shelf, 
And bought a Teddy-bear. 


Eno’s Catarrh Cure 


The most reliable Catarrh Remedy on the market. A 
local and internal. Price $1.00. For sale at cor. 
Fourth and A Streets. 


ST. ROSE DRUG STORE 
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Thorn Gale had been with some bad boys. Upon 
returning home, he asked of his papa, “Say, Pop, what did 
Kelly do?” 

Pop—‘Why, what do you mean?” 

Thorny—*Well, I was telling the fellows how you stood 
on your head for ten minutes and they said, ‘Like Kelly 
cara Vegas 


Miss Bessie Mc.—“Why, Mr. Lee, you dance the two- 
step divinely, Who taught you?” 


Deacon Lee—“My two step-sisters.”’ 


° ° Sporting Goods 
California Oyster Bicycles 


Automobiles 


Market and Grill | . 


Leading Restaurant 


Fourth Sivect bel Mand Pee eee 
asks eos ae Schelling S Cyclery 
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We went to Cupid's retreat, 
\nd wandered in the sand; 
The moon was coming up, 
I held her little ————— 


umbrella. 


. held her little umbrella; 
How fast the time flies! 
As the moon came over the water, 
I gazed into her ————— 
lunch basket. 


I gazed into her lunch basket, 
I wished I had a taste, 
There sat my little charmer, 
My arm around her — 
shawl. 


My arm around her shawl, 
This charming little miss, 
Her eyes are full of mischief, 
I slyly stole a ————— 
sandwich. 


[ slyly stole a sandwich, 
Altho’ *twas hardly fair, 
As the moon came from behind the cloud 
I stroked her shining 
umbrella handle. 


BROOKS CLOTHING CO. 


Headquarers For 


Young Men’s Clothing and Furnishings 


THE PORCUPINE 


Mr. J. (Hist. VI1)—“Where is the best place to hold the 
World’s Fair?” 


T. Gale, Esq.—‘‘Around the waist.” 


Esther Scott—‘Oh, my! I have been building so many 
‘air castles lately.” 
Loretta Hyde—‘With ‘Bricks,’ I suppose.” 


Many a glance around he stole, 
And then his chink he chunk; 

Many a wicked smile he smole, 
And many a wink he wunk. 


What would you say if you saw a pig crying by the way- 


side? 
Ans.—‘‘Porc-u-pine.” 
“Why is a pancake like the sun?” 


Because it rises out of der yeast and sets behind der 


vest.” 


“Young maid,” said he, “I ask of thee 
To fly, to fly, to fly with me.” 

“Young man,” said she, “now don’t you be 
Too fly, too fiy, too fly with me.” 


The teacher lammed him on the head, 
Which was against the rule; 
It made the children laugh and play 


To see a lam in school. 


Why Not Buy Your 
Footwear of 


RIDDLE, BACIGALUPI & CO. 


They have the nicest assortment in Santa Rosa 


319 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA CAL. 
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ALAS!! 


‘* Wilt thou take her for thy pard, 
For better or for worse; 
To have, to hold, to fondly guard, 
Till hauled off in a hearse ? 


*¢ Wilt thou let her have her way, 
Consult her many wishes; 
Make fires every day, 
And help her wash the dishes ? 


‘* Wilt thou comfort and support 
Her father and her mother; 
Aunt Jamima, Uncle John, 
Three sister and a brother ?’’ 


And his face grew deathly pale, 
And it was too late to jilt. 
As to the chapel floor he sank, 
He sadly said, ‘‘I wilt.” 
—Ex. 


Harriet Parrish has taken to writing poetry. 
The following is a production of her pen: 


I love its gentle wable, 
I love its rapid flow, 

I love to wind my tongue up, 
Yes, just to hear it go! 


Ambitious Poet—‘‘Have you read my ‘Descent 


Hades?’ 
Weary Editor—*No; but I'd like to see it.” 
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Latest College Styles in Shoes 


R.C. Moodey&Son 


(By a Puzzled Foreigner.) 


The teacher a lesson he taught, 
The preacher a sermon he praught; 
The stealer he stole; 
The heeler, he hole; 
And the screecher, he awiully scraught. 


The long-winded speaker, he spoke; 
The seeker of wealth, he soke; 

The runner, he ran; 

The dunner, he dan; 
And the shrieker, he horribly shroke. 


The pigeon to Belgium flew; 
The buyer on credit, he bew; 
The doer, he did; 
The suer, he sid; 
And the liar (a fisherman) lew. 


The writer, this nonsense he wrote, 


The fighter, (an editor) fote; 


The swimmer, he swam; 
The skimmer, he skam; 


And the biter was hungry, and bote. 


TEMPLE SMITH 


STATIONER AND BOOKSELLER 


SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS OFFERED TO 
STUDENTS DESIRING ENGRAVED CARDS 


611 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 
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Prescription Druggist Phone Main 3 
LUTTRELL’S DRUG STORE 
Biggest Store Best Stock Lowest Prices 

527 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


If a cat leaped out of a window, 
And it killed her when she lit, 

Would the jury decide that the animal died 
In a cat-a-leap-tic fit? 


Breathes there a man with soul so dead, 
Who never to himself hath said, 
As he stubbed his toe against the bed: 
peas ttre Utes ea a9 BI) Vega edo thea ae 
“Dora,” said Mrs. Pierson to her daughter, “I saw the 
milkman kiss you this morning! I shall take the milk my- 
self in the future.” 
Dora—‘It won't do you any good. He promised not to 
kiss anyone but me.” 
Mr. J. (giving an object lesson on the moon)—“Now, we 
will represent the moon by my hat.” 
C. Whitney—‘Is it inhabited?” 


Johnnie—“Pa, what’s a weapon?” 
“Father—‘Something to fight with, my son.” 
Johnnie—“Pa, is ma your weapon?” 


The Voice of 


THE VICTOR 


ys) The World’s Best Entertainer 


We waaTER'® voce” 


SANTA ROSA CYCLE CO. 
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J. C. Pedersen 


Furniture, Carpets, Mattings, Linoleums, Ete. 


Most Complete Stock in the City of Santa Rosa 
324-3826 FOURTH ST. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


The Peanut Roaster and Popcorn Popper which stands 
near the White House is surely a novelty. It is attracting 
considerable attention. Furnished with the best of modern 
improvements it is capable of giving excellen work. Corn 
popped in butter, Chewing Gum and Sweet Popcorn. 


W. H. BURTCH, Prop. 


Santa Rosa 


Mrs. Peterson—* Mildred! how many times do I have to 
caH you before you hear?” 

Mildred—‘I don’t know, ma. You stand there and holler 
and I’ll stand here and count.” 

French Phares—‘I’ll never forget the time I first drew 
this sword!” 

Bill Martel—‘* Where was that?” 

Phares—“At a raffle.” 


N. BACIGALUPI 
Groceries and Provisions 


315 Fourth Street, Santa Rosa 
PHONE BLACK 4622 


C. M. BRUNER 


Pictures, Frames and Art Goods 
FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 
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DRUGS, KODAKS AND 
SUPPLIES 


PRINTING AND DEVELOPING 
503 Fifth St., near B, Santa Rosa, Cal. Phone Main 77 


The Best Store for the Economical Housewife 


Sonoma County Fruit & Produce Co., Inc. 


GOOD PLACE FOR GOOD GROCERIES 


P hone Main 87 Fourth and Wilson ts. 


Now I lay me down to sleep, 
In my little bunk; 

I hope to’die before I wake, 
And thus escape a flunk. 


PHONE’ BLACK 4611 


The Boston Restaurant 


MEALS AT ALL HOURS - OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 
409 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal, 


Our Stock of Silverware 
Is very complete and we would call 
your attention to our line of 
HIGH SCHOOL SOUVENIRS 
Among items may be found Spoons 
Napkin Rings aud Bookmarks 


545 Fourth Street JOHN HOOD 
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H. H. ELLIOTT R. D. DIXON 


DIXON & ELLIOTT 


High Grade Hardware Enders’ Dollar Safety Razor 
Ridgway Block, cor. Third & B Sts. 1% Santa Rosa, Cal. 


eS 
J. H. Sandl & Son Phone Red 1792 


‘Bay State Meat Market 


All kinds of Domestic and Forgein 
Sausages and Cheese 


Fresh and Salted Meats, Delicattsen 
711 FOURTH STREET f SANTA ROSA 
aa nc nS ORO 


Telephone Main 68 


California Market 


Fruit, Vegetable and Berry Depot 
Canned Goods, Game in Season and Dressed Poultry 


716 Fourth Street W .C. Harlan, Prop. 


1 stood on the bridge at the close of day, 
Attired in my football clothes ; 
And the bridge belonged, I wish to say, 


To a knocked-out halfback’s nose. 


Free Delivery Phone Main 50 


Eugene C. Farmer 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
701 Fourth St. Cor. D Santa Rosa 


W. H. UPTON 


Dry Goods and Ribbons 


613 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 
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PHONE MAIN 21 


H. H. MOKE 


Funeral Director and Embalmer 
418 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Phone Black 1811 


The New Piedmont 


William McKinlay, Prop. 


ROOMS BY DAY, WEEK OR MONTH 


Terms Moderate 613 FOURTH ST: 
House Newly Furnished Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Marion Pierson was the recipient of a compliment the 
other day. Someone said she was a “model beauty.” A 
short time afterward she had occasion to look up the word 
“model.” This is what she founl: 

““A small imitation of the real thing.” 


Miss Prince (Algebra) —‘“9o p? plus 3p plus 1 equals o. 


How do you get p?” 
Patton didn’t know how, but he got it just the same. 


You can always depend upon getting good Candies and 
Ice Cream in any quantity at the 


GREEK-AMERICAN CANDY STORE 


A. COKALES, Prop. 


THE NICKELODEON 


Matinee Daily at 3 P. M. - : Saturday and Sunday at 1 P. M. 
Pictures change Sundays, Tuesdays and Thursdays 


ADMISSION, 5c 
414 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 
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Santa Rosa Business College 


A HIGH GRADE, SELECT, COMMERCIAL SCHOOL with Unequaled Facilities, 
Four Banks, Twelve Wholesale and Commission Houses in Active Daily Operation. 
BUSINESS TAUGHT AS BUSINESS IS DONE 


ONE HUNDRED THIRTY-ONE 
1 a ] Graduates for the Year 1906-07 and all in ] 3 ] 
EXCELLENT PAYING POSITIONS 


ATTENDANCE LIMITED TO TWO HUNDRED, Engage Your Desks Early. ONLY STU- 
DENTS OF GOOD CHARACTER DESIRED. For Circulars and Further Information Address. * 


J, S. SWEET, A. M., President SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


The Place to Sell 
Your Second-Hand Goods 


GARDINER BROS. 


713 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


“Deacon Lee, will you please lead in prayer?” asked the 
Fulton minister., 

Deacon Lee snores peacefully. 

“Deacon Lee, will you lead—” 

Deacon: Lee (awakening)—‘‘It isn’t my lead, I dealt.” 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZORS 


Pocket Cutlery and Fancy Carvers 


A Full Line of Hardware 


At MAILER’S 
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Garden Tools, Lawn Mowers, 
Water Hose and Sprinklers 


SEE OUR LINE BEFORE YOU BUY 


HAVEN & HAWK C@., Inc. 


305-307 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


Hattie, McKinney & Titus 
Agents for White Sewing Machines 
P MATTING AND LINOLEUM 
Furniture Steam Carpet Beating Works Carpets 
304 FOURTH STREET, PHONE RED 1641 


“Miss Edith,” said a young man, “may I ask you, please, 
not to call me Mr. Durand?” 
“But,” said Miss Edith, with great coyness, “our ac- 


quaintance is so short, you know. Why should I not call 


you that?” 
“Well,” said the young man, “chiefly because my name 
is Dupont.” 


——————— 


WHO 
Hold the best positions or receive promotions? 
You know it is the Specially and Technically trained men that 


are in demand. 
THEN 


if you are ambitious and wish to be a success in life visit the 


International Correspondence School 
629 FIFTH STREET 


We carry a full line of Stationery and Technical Supplies 


KOPF & DONOVAN 


Wholesale and Relail Grocers 
SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 
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Phone Main 73 Coffee Roasted Daily 


9 
Flagler’s 
Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, Glassware 
Agateware, Kitchen Utensils, ete. 
42)-422 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


The White House 


Receives new Cloaks, new Tailor Suits 
and new Clothing nearly every day 
The Largest Stock in Sonoma County 


Fourth at B St. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


COON & BENT 


Phone Black 4672 626 Fifth Street 
NEW and Second-Hand FURNITURE 


*Dalace of Sweets” stnert 


C. T. SHERMAN, Prop. 


CANDY AND ICE CREAM 


Go to 

Ideal Cyclery 
Bicycle Repairing and Good Bicycles 

229 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 
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GEO. S. THURSTON 


DEALER IN 


Groceries, Provisions, Tobacco, Hay, Grain, Feed 
Corner of Cherry and Mendocino Streets 


Watches, Jewelry, 
E.R. SAWYER “crest 


529 Fourth Street (Jacobs’ Candy Store ) Santa Rosa 


———_—_—_—_—— 

Neighbor—“I never knew how dangerous it was to go 
into a butcher shop before. Yesterday I went into the 
butcher shop and I heard the proprietor of the place say to 
a clerk: ‘John, break the bones in Mr. Jones’ chops, put 
Simpson’s chalf’s head in the basket with Smith’s ribs; wrap 


Millinery 


Snappy Millinery for Early Spring at the 


. MISSES LAMBERTS 
627 Fifth Street Call and See Us 


BELDEN & UPP 


Prescription Druggists 
The place to buy your Rubdown and Jock Straps 
443 FOURTH STREET, S. R. 


KOBES & HUNTINGTON 


Planing Mill and Cabinet Shop 
OFFICE 121 FIFTH STREET 
Store and Office Fixtures, Plate Glass, Mirrors and 
Art Glass. Interior Hard Wood Finish. 
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Have You Tried 


Jacobs’ 


Jar Taffies? 
Why not? 


BELDEN & HEHIR 


Harness. Saddles, Robes, Whips, Horse 
Blankets etc. 
430 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Williams’ pigs’ feet in a paper and put his loins in the ice- 
box.’ John says: ‘All right, just as soon as I saw off Mrs. 
Murphy’s sin and put her kidneys in the water pail.” 


Earl Woolley (in a restaurant)—‘*Do you serve lobsters 
here?” 
Waiter—‘Certainly, sir; sit right down.” 


Phone Main 371 


GAMBLE BROS. 


Grocers 
634 FIFTH STREET - - SANTA ROSA 


When in Want of Flour Ask For —™ 


ROSE BRAND 


NEW MILL NEW MANAGEMENT 
SANTA ROSA FLOUR MILLS CO. 


Everybody Reads 
Tre Press Democrat 


Daily Morning Edition De- 
livered by Carrier 


50 Cents 
per Month 


OEE AS ARS TAT 
Telephone Main 


Printing and Bookbinding in | 
all its Branches 


C. Nielsen 


Chas. Jurman 


Santa Rosa Furniture Co. 


FURNITURE, IRON BEDS, SIDE BoarDs, CARPETS, LINOLEUMS CHAIRS 
MATTINGS, MATTRESSES, ETC. 


328-330 Fourth Street, Cor. of A 


C. SUN 


All Work Strictly First-Class 


Phone Black 4682 


Expert Horseshoer 


and Carriagemaker 
Filth Street, Santa Rosa 


... HOSMER... 


School Books 


Music 


Stationery 


CAMPI RESTAURANT 


534 THIRD STREET 


Call and See “‘Little Pete’’ 


LEE BROS. & CO. 
Express and Draying 


Will call at your residence 
and check your baggage to 
any point on California 
Northwestern: : 3: 


No Extra Charges for Checking 


W. S. Jennings 
Dealer in 
Furniture, Stoves and Tools 
Tinware and Ayateware 


Phone Red 2891 
213-215 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


Santa Rosa, Cal. 


The Fair 


GOOD GOODS FOR 
THE LEAST MONEY 


Department 
Store 


Fourth St. Library Block Santa Rosa 


Jas. T. Butler 


Concert Violinist and Orchesira Leader 


Will furnish any size orchestra 
of first-class musicians tor any 
engagement 


Res. Phone Black 1402 Santa Rosa 


A. Nielsen - 


Phone Red 2062 


American Bakery 


High-Grade Cakes, Pies and Pastry 


P. MOORE, Prop. 208-210 Fourth Street 


COME AND SEE OUR NEW SRORE 


IF YOU BUY 
_ CLOTHING 
“i qs S: Sxit ee and 


BRAND OFTAILOR £ » Gents’ Furnishing Goods 
* MADE CLOTHES FROM US 


You’ll Get the Latest and the Best 


KEEGAN BROS. 


ET Ge eye 


F. BERKA 


Dealer in all Kinds o 


Building ° 


